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-CHAPTER 1-


-THE DRILL-


I slept through the whole night for once.


Without any nightmares. I slowly woke up to the smell of fresh rain. My window was slightly open. I looked at the clock, and there were still 12 minutes left, before my alarm would go off.


So I laid down on my stomach, while enjoying the sound of the rain hitting the roof, and the cold air playing on my back. After 12 minutes, I sat up, and I looked out of the window. There was thunder outside. I texted Owen.


Owen[image: ]


-You up?


Yeah, why?-


-Something just feels wrong.


Dw about it! You can always call me.-


-Thanks, I love you.


I Love you too.-


It made me feel a little bit better. I pushed the blanket aside, and put my feet down on my old rug. I decided to go wake up Dylan. I slowly opened his door, but to my surprise, he was already awake. He never wakes up by himself. “Hey, are you okay?” I asked him. “You know I hate thunder” he said. I sat down on his bed. “Well, as long as I’m here, I won't let anything hurt you. I promise” I said. He looked at me with a little smile, but he stayed silent. “I’m gonna go make you some breakfast, okay?” I said. He nodded and smiled. I went downstairs, and made a peanut butter and jelly sandwich, his favorite. I went upstairs, and gave it to him.


A figure appeared in the doorway. It was dad. I walked towards him with a little smile. “You do know you’re a good big sister, right?” he whispered. My smile became bigger. He stroked my short, dark hair. “You know, when I look at you, I see mom” he said. “She would be so proud of you” he continued. “That’s the best compliment ever” I said. He smiled. I went to my room, and packed my stuff for school. “Come on Dylan, we don’t wanna miss the bus!” I shouted.


He came downstairs, and we ran outside to the bus. I saw Owen in the back, so I went down there, and hugged him tight. There were still a lot of thunder and lightning, but I enjoyed it. Me and my mom would always look at it from her window, so it reminds me of her. “Hey, are you okay?” Owen asked me. Then I realized I had zoned out. “I’m fine” I answered.


I noticed that Caleb entered the bus. He came down to us, and I smiled. Caleb is my best friend too. Me, him and Owen, have been best friends since we were 4. Caleb is more like a brother to me than a friend. He was in Canada when my mom went missing, that’s why I’m closer to Owen now.


Before I knew it, we were at the school. As I walked out of the bus, I felt something. It was the same feeling I got earlier. Something just felt wrong. I couldn’t tell what it was. I looked up at the sky. A big group of birds were flying towards the opposite direction of the school. I felt someone's touch on my hand. Warm fingers held mine. It was Owen. “Are you okay?” he asked. I nodded. He squeezed my hand, before slowly letting go of it. It was starting to get really windy. I felt the hairs sticking out of my ponytail, tickling on my face, as the wind was controlling their movements. I heard the bell ring, so I ran inside to my first class. We just had some time to do our unfinished homework.


After some time, we had a break. The thunder was getting really bad.


Everything went by so fast, and before I knew it, it was lunch time. I sat with Owen and Caleb as usual. I felt a little bit dizzy, but it wasn’t that bad. As I sat there and ate my food, Owen and Caleb played rock, paper, scissor shoot. They always finish eating so fast, I can’t keep up anymore. “You’re taking ages” Caleb said, laughing quietly. I gave him my death stare, and then took the last bite of my burger. “See you after school dorks” I said while walking away.


As I walked down the hallway, I noticed some girls giving me weird looks. They always do that. I rolled my eyes and kept walking. I went into the bathroom. I had to make sure, that I didn’t have any food in my teeth. As I was looking in the mirror, I noticed how pale I was. I shook it off and left the bathroom.


The day flew by, and I was sitting in my last class. I was in the middle of a test. There was silence, until a siren went off. We do a lot of drills here, one every week, so I know every single siren, but I didn’t recognize this one. I sat so still, trying to figure out which one it was.


Then I slowly found it familiar. I had heard about it on Youtube. It was a zombie siren. No, we’re NOT in a zombie apocalypse. It was just weird, I mean the teachers always tell us, when a drill is going to go off, so we’re prepared and aware. I looked at my teacher, and she was frozen, but she was slightly shaking too, and that was the moment I realized, that it wasn’t a drill.


-END OF 1ST CHAPTER-




-CHAPTER 2-


-THE ESCAPE-


I started to sweat. Was this really happening?


What about Dylan, Owen, Caleb and dad!? I was out of my body. Some people turned to me, because they know, that I know what siren this is. “It’s a Zombie siren” I mumbled. Everyone looked up at the teacher, who was still frozen.


She nodded. “Yeah…Yeah she’s right” she said, staring at the floor. “Oh my god” someone said.


Everyone started freaking out, and some started crying. “But, but it’s...it’s just a drill, right?!”


Aimee asked while panicking. There was silence.


Everyone prayed that the teacher would say it was. “No...No it’s not…” I answered, while looking down at my desk. I felt everyone staring at me. The speakers went on: “Everyone, GET ON THE FOOTBALL FIELD….this is not a drill!”


I ran, I ran faster than ever. I didn’t care about the others in my class, I only cared about my family and friends. Almost the whole school were at the football field. It was extremely crowded.


“OWEN!? CALEB!? DYLAN!?” I yelled from the top of my lungs. I couldn’t see them anywhere, there were too many people. I kept on looking. I was out of breath, but I still managed to shout: “OWEN”. I was almost crying. Then I saw them, I saw Owen and Caleb. When I made eye contact with them, we all ran to each other. I hugged them tight. “Dylan, where’s Dylan?!


Have you seen Dylan?” I asked them, while panicking. “I...I don’t know” Owen replied.


“DYLAN!” I kept on shouting. That was the moment my heart skipped a beat. He wasn’t on the field, he was on the other side of the fence, on the road. My breathing was shaky. “Dylan?”


I whispered in shock. I ran as fast as I could. I pushed people to get through, because it was so crowded. “DYLAN!” I yelled. We made eye contact. “What are you doing out there!?” I shouted at him. “I was on the toilet, but when I came back, everyone in my class were gone” he said. “Get in here, NOW!”.


“What, why?” he asked.


“Because if you don’t, you’re gonna get killed, so now GET IN!” I said quickly. He tried to climb, but the fence was high. A tall figure appeared in the corner of my vision. My heart completely stopped. There it was, the very first zombie I had ever seen. But it was coming towards us...Towards Dylan. “Dylan...DYLAN HURRY UP!” I screamed. He looked back and saw it. He froze, he froze in the moment he wasn’t supposed to. “NOW!” I screamed loudly, so loud, that everyone heard. That’s when everyone saw it too. The ugly, brainless zombie, that was trying to kill my brother...All of us. Dylan got to the top of the fence, right when the zombie came too.


He jumped down. I hugged him while he was crying. “Oh my god…” I said in relieve. I think he injured his foot when he landed, it was a really high fence. I quickly grabbed his wrist and stepped back from the zombie. There it was, right on the other side of the fence…And it brought its friends. All of a sudden, a whole group of zombies, were right in front of us. I called dad, he was on his way to pick me, Dylan, Caleb and Owen up. When his car parked, it took all of the zombies attention. “DAD!” I screamed.


He started the car again, while all the zombies were coming towards him. He drove as fast as he could, I barely blinked, and there were dead zombies laying all over the ground.


“GET IN KIDS!” he shouted. Dylan couldn’t walk, because of his foot, so I had to carry him. I felt everyone staring. When we were all on the other side and got in the car, my dad drove as fast as he could. We had to get to a safe place.


Like a bunker or something. My dad knew everything about that, so we just trusted him. I didn’t care about the others at the school, only the people in the car. I looked out of the window.


I saw a zombie attacking a young woman. Owen saw it too. He took my hand, but this time, he didn’t let go. I can’t believe this, we’re actually in a zombie apocalypse. This is ACTUALLY happening. We drove for hours. There were people in pain everywhere, because the zombies attacked them. How could it spread so fast?


Some people just aren’t quick enough. It was night when we finally arrived at the bunker, that we were going to stay in. We took everything from the car, in the bunker, but it was in a rush.


The bunker smelled really bad. The smell was like a combination of underwear, and too old cheese. It was a big bunker. “So this is it? We’re just gonna live here forever?” Dylan said aggressively. “For a while, yes…But there is something that can stop them, the zombies. We just have to figure out what it is, or wait until someone else does” my dad said calmly. Dylan was frustrated, I could tell. “I’m going to sleep” he said. I rubbed his back before he walked away. “This is so unfair” I said while staring at the wall. “I know” my dad replied. “Do you think our parents are alive?” Caleb asked. My dad took a deep breath. “I hope they are” he said. After an hour, everyone were going to bed. I grabbed Owen’s wrist. “Look uh...I’m really sorry that we didn’t get your parents. All I could think about was just your, Dylan’s, Caleb’s and my dad’s safety. I didn’t think about your family and I’m sorry” I said. He stayed silent. “Maybe we can go find them sometime” I said. “Maybe” he replied, before he went to his bed. I felt horrible, but I had to walk it off. I stared at Owen’s back for a long time, before closing my eyes and going to sleep.


-END OF 2ND CHAPTER-




-CHAPTER 3-


-THE MISSION-


The next couple of days was just us planning to get Owen’s and Caleb’s parents, and finding a bigger bunker, that wasn’t already taking by other survivors. I really hope we’re going to find them. They would be broken if we don’t. Owen didn’t really talk to me that much. He didn’t really talk that much in general. I think he’s mad at me, and I don’t blame him. We were going to drive to our neighborhood, and search for his and Caleb’s parents. It was a couple of minutes before we were gonna look for them. I really needed to talk to Owen. “Owen, you got a minute?” I asked him. He nodded and we walked over to the corner. “I’m really, really sorry. But we will find them, I know we will!”. “I’m not mad at you, okay?” he said. “What?”. “It’s just, I was there when you lost your mom and….I remember how much you were going through, and I’m just scared I’m gonna end up like that too” he said. I smiled awkwardly and hugged him. I was about to say something, but my dad interrupted me. “Ready to go?” he said. I took a deep breath and followed him to the car. We were driving for a couple of hours, until we finally got there.
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